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A ‘curious’ inquiry into the senator’s death 


The Assassination 
; of Robert F. Kennedy 

By John Christian and William Turner 

: Random House. 397 pages. $12 95 


Reviewed by James Coates ' • 

* o 

On Sept 15 » 1973, the publishing firm of 
Random House, whose offices are just a few 
blocks from the apartment building ^at houses 
the Cuban ‘‘observers” at the United Nations, 
will, interestingly enough, issue a book dealing 
with tjie assassination of Sen Robert Kennedy 
One can only speculate why the people who 
control the Eastern establishment publishing 
house issued this book Is it significant, one 
might ask, that one of tlic co-authors, William 
Turner, has the identical last name as the cur- 
rent chief of the CIA? 

is there more significance than immediately 
meets the eye in the fact that the other author. 
John Christian, worked for the same television 

James Coates n a member of The Tnbune s Washington 
Bureau w^o Oa? covered the investigation of the House 
Assassination Committee 


network as John Scali, a newsman with past CIA 
ties? • * » > 

Similar innuendos of conspiracy are speckled 
throughout Christian and Turner's book on the 
Robert Kennedy assassination like the rat hairs 
and Insect parts in an FDA-rejcctcd hot dog. And 
they are about as palatable. 

“Curiously enough,” write the pair. Sirhan 
Sirhan's infamous “Kennedy Must Die** 
notebooks mention the name of DeSalvo — the 
last ftame of the Boston Strangler More curious- 
ly. the notebooks have the same disjointed quali- 
ty as the “automatic** writing subjects under 
hypnosis sometimes produce. 

Further, note our two authors, the hypnotist 
who aided Boston police by placing DeSalvo in a 
trance to help him recall crime specifics, told 
two call girls — just before he died, “interesting- 
ly enough’* of that he had hypnotized Sirhan 
Sirhan. ' • * 

Curiouser still, note the two Random House 
sleulhs, James Earl Ray. convicted slayer of 
Marlin Luther King Jr., once visited a Los 
Angeles hypnotist. 

Yes. it gels curiouser and curiouser. this 
southern California version of Alice in Assas- 
sinationland. Isn't the conclusion obvious: 
Sirhan was a “Manchurian Candidate,” pro- 


grammed by right-wing Catholic fundament a list 
cronies of Southwestern oil millionaires to ap- 
proach the senator in the kitchen of the Ambas- 
sador Hotel and fire several blank bullets while 
a co-conspirator, unnoticeo by the hundreds of 
eyewitnesses, and TV cameras, fired the fal.il 
shots and melted into the crowd. 

In fact, the bizarre premises Turner and Chris- 
tian cook up would ma'ice all this a most readable 
mood piece of paranoia if the subject — Ken- 
nedy’s murder — were not so painful. 

^ JBul the focus is Kennedy, and the memory of 
llbt terrible June night 10 years ago hovers over 
eveVy page The result is that this book — even if 
it did raise questions that should be pursued — 
has an unforgivable taint of cheap exploitation 

The authors, for example, work closely with 
and write glowlingly of Vince Buglio.si, the pro- 
secutor in the Manson cull munier trials who 
acquired even more notoriety from the Talc and 
LaBianca deaths through his best seller “llcltcr 
Skeller.” 

Mueli of the factual information in Turner :u.d 
Christian's hands cofnes from a California 
slander trial in which a Los Angeles TV stalion 
attempted, unsuccessfully, to defend ilstlf 
against charges it falsely reported that a video 
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A related new book Is The Assas.slnallon 
of Robert F. Kennedy, by William W. Turner 
and John C. Christian (Random House. 
$12.95), which concerns itself primarily 
with the tragic events In the Los Angeles 
hotel kitchen on the night Robert Kennedy 
was shot dead. The two authors arc ab- 
sorbed In selling their theory that the assas- 
sination was the result of a conspiracy and 
that the “cover-up has lasted for more than a 
decade." They did not convince this reader 
that Sirhan Sirhan was not alone in the kill- 
ing. 


evangelist named Jerry Owen, “the Walking 
Bible.” was “involved in the Kennedy assassina- 
tion.** . 

Bugliosi. who \i anted to play F‘ Lee Dailey on 
the TV station's behalf, attempted to turn the 
siiinder trial into, a judicial examination of the 
Kennedy assassination In the process much con- 
fusing and polenl\.illy important Information sur- 
faced. 

For example, it wasThis case that raised most 
. recently the truly confusing charges and counter 
charges over whether the gun taken from Sirl;.in 
was indisputably the weapon that killed the 
senator Similarly, the trial developed yel-to be- 
pursued questions about a CIA lie to the Los 
Angeles Police Deparlrnciil unit that invcsii* 
gated the Kennedy assassmation 

Unfortunately, investigation of such polenLially 
explosive lea-is i.s invariably dull going and rare- 
ly if ever coiMirms I’nc startling uriimale possi- 
bilities that iv oinpl the original inqinry Estab- 
li.shing a lie l.d A/een a key Ia>s Angeles police 
officer and llii CIA is a far cry from linking the 
CIA with Kenii dy's ilealh 

Turner and Oirislian. like so many before 
them, have decy»led to copy the Queen of Hearts 
by skipping iht trial and moving right along U 
the execution. 


Like a ’20s : 
pulji thriller 


THE ASSASSINATION OF 
ROBERT F. KENNEDY by 
IJohn G. Christian and WillUui 
W. Turner. Random House. 
$12,95. / 

‘ “There’ll bo an alloiniil on 
my life sooner or lalcr,” lluherl 
Kennedy had pretlieled. “Nol 
so much for political reasons 
. . . Plain mitincss, lhal's all." 

William W. Turner, an ex-FIll 
agent turned poleinichd, and 
Jonn C. Chnslian, an ex-hroad- 
caster Inrned assassination 
buff, could not disagree more, 
strongly. In “ Ihe Assa.ssinullon 
of Itoherl F. Kimncily'* M»cy 


argue that Sirhan Sirhan was a 
“Manchurian Candidate,” an 
as.sassiu programmed by vague 
right-wing forces to kill Sen; 
Kennedy. 1 

• a'lieir hook deals a slnnniiig 
blow to the art of assassinology,, 
which has been growing more 
respectable during the last few 
years. The evidence to sttpporl 
their iheories is scanty, ami Hie 
Ixxik’s prose seems lilted from 
a. 1920s pulp Ihriller. “Plain 
nuliiicss, that's all.” ‘ 

,• (jaryMay 
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